; | 
n, Ur, A new Way of Wooing. 


A merry conceited Voung- man being in company with a Prou, Scotnful, Jec 
ing Laſſe at St. Albones, he t king notice ol her perlon and Carriage, preſen 
ly Compoles this p per of Verles, as he tnonght ſuittble to her deſerts; h 


Mo 


way lying to Lon ion, tarew the long Into 4 S1ttoners ſhop , as loon as | 
found them, gets it printe 1 for profit, and ſends them through England fe 
pleaſure; when che Young mim returned back 


Mictriſs and de parte d. 5 
Though Lon lon Girls he many Rimes and Catches, 
Yet often times they do meer with the. r marches, 
To the Tune of the Zcalous Lover, or, A Fis for France, &c.. 


„he pretenced a Ballad ro h 


A Sthꝛougb St. albone> J did ya's Then give me leave and i'te pꝛepare 
heard a ſco2.ful C cknep Laſſe y fœlich fancy to declare. 


Fru.n London thit het came to del; And ſet:oꝛth thy imperfect parts 

Jos paide ſhe othe:s did excel, | That never gained young mens hearts; 
She often uiꝰo to mo k and jr J ne're law Phenix in mp daps, 

Dome Yoang men of Northampton-ſhire, Therefoꝛe tho beautpi'le not pꝛaiſe 


Till at che laſt an honeſt la, | Then p:eth& ben't ſo coy to me 
Did jeer this wench and made her mad. [Jos Aan not ſa fond of this. 
Quoth he, J*me but a fimyle Pouth Thy ſcurvy ſco2nful rouling Eyes 


Ok mp heart ne're ſrall im ike a pilze, 


Stt IJ deli.chc to ſpeak the truth; 
Thy beetle Bos and tallow face 


Obſe: ve my Langua e ſeiioufty 


It's cl:arly void of flatiecy, Pakes poung men run from the a race 
ind that you" ſav is very (range, | Thy hatr is like my Soꝛrels mane 
Ahen Lovers Comple ments do change, The woꝛds J ſpeak are very plain, 

foa ſome young me p24iſe their ſweet hearts Oz rather like unto Jane Shore, 


duch higher than their true deſerts. I. Whichmakes mt think thoult be a whoze, 
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| Hen thon doſt [mile J think thy lips Somtimes we*'l tumble on the graſs. * 
Woh like a basket full of Chi 33, 


Thou canſt not ſmile ds Mat:ens do 


TT. hen Voung men come in Love to woe, 


The voice is ll zül, thy lpsches bald 
Sheus thou wilt be an ugly cold, 
Then pꝛet hee bent fo tot ta me 
Fo2 Jam not fo fond 67 che. 

Thy lacks at ſtiſk ena n' a5 nice 
I could hate tha on ih. n be fire, 
pheart with ur was i da n' : 
It vert me ohen hac the nam d. 
No happiness 7 cie cond ite 

Whüſt I was in thy rompary, 

No Lovs to the can be illow'd 
Thon alwaics art o dcviilih p22ud, 


J will not yz@@nife much content 


Tce ther akhean3h thou deft conſent, 
It thou piel? to be my ſweet heart, 


Ile maike thee goto Plom and Cart, 
Kune vhip La xc: nce quite away 
Nl ks be tt foꝛ thy heath than plars 


Then petthee bent ſo cop come, 


Jaꝛ lam net ſa ond of the. 

he Ladizs that in Court do del 

1 Jallant Coches ſhall the cxce l. 

They wear rich Sattens fine and v2 be, 
ind Linſep-TUolſey t hon ſhalt ha be; 

ao muſick thou art like to hear 

kut in the Spꝛing time of the pear; 
Atter ſpeak teuih without a Lye 

Than pꝛomiſe nuch and fallifie, 


hüt Lovers walk on pleaſant plains 

e cad my Love though dirty Lanes, 

lr hedches, ditche⸗, mices and 03.78 
Hear the Puſick of the Fcogs. 


Londoh Printed for I. Clark, at the Riblea 
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Thats p:2aſure fa2a London Laſſe ; 
TU hat ſaiſt thou canft thou fancy me: 
Speak o. avstd my company. 


If thou wit vield to be my TZUire, 
He bay m. Gitla pennp Unite, 

Ic travel Furope ere J have done 

T find nv Love a Thiſtle lpon 
A Baby o: ſome coſtly knack, 

That thou m iſt keep it foz my ſake 
If than doſt flight me in thts caſe 
Ile dach nw ſhos about thy face. 


If that theu wilt not peild to me 

lie ſet my Little Dog on thee, 

A Deg with Ladies much in fame 

Aud little Cupid is his name; 

If Cupid athee bark and bite, 

Heel make thee Love me day and night: 

Wat iftygoucanſt not faney me, 

Inc'ce ſhall Ne fo2 Love of the 

In our Cauntrey ther:fs gallant Girls 

© hats wor hrheir vꝛight in gold and pearls 
15:c.: [- they Ae tuous Thaſte and fair, 
4:0 {Zt 13191 Lo ndon CINTCl:1ET 31} 
TUIHh them, when they are right in tune 
7 heic cheeks are like the Roſe in lune, 
O ucha £473 what ere betide 

I te chulc tobe my loving beide. 


Fare well thea ſcoꝛ ul Daab quoth he, 

Thon never halt intangle me 

Plucà off thr patches and the Paint 
fog thou aztbut a ſeeming Saint, 
Rememb.r Peide will haveja fall, 

JI peak to (c@nfal Damſels all, 

Il J have dom the any wrong 


A e th gn; 


